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Her anger to Booth, too began a little to abate, and was
softened by her concern for his misfortune. Upon the
whole, however, she passed a miserable and sleepless
night, her gentle mind torn and distracted with various
and contending passions, distressed with doubts, and
wandering in a kind of twilight, which presented heir
only objects of different degrees of horror, and where
black despair closed at a small distance the gloomy
prospect